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Wc Inaugurate to-day what It Is conndeiitly believed will prove decidedly die

most popular feature yet Introduced In our Children« Page, TIs Is a RCflcs of Mother
Goose Paint Book contesi«. In which three prizes will bo given ovciy week to the

children sending In the picture« colored to the best advantage Tho conti sis aro for

tlio betteiii of the T. D, ('. ('.'.. Whose membeishlfi Is growing rapidly The prizes will

be "Mother Goose Paint Books," handsomely bound, containing verse, Illustrations
ind. be«t of ill, paint« mid A brufih for future color woik. All dioso who engage In

Ilio contest« will be enrolled rt« member« of the T. u. ·'. C, and badge.« will 1)0 seid.

to them All boys nnd girl« who purpose contributing; tu the club are Invited to send
In their unine«.

Thero I« never « hoy or ? girl who Is not fond of ''Mother Goose," doc« not love
her jingle« «nd appreciate her notisene·* rhyme«. The editor remembers a little imy
once who stoutly declared that he could never memorize poetry, und that he hated
It.. This very boy wsft discovered one day In the «et of spinning out "Little Hoy
Mine" and "Little Tommy Tucker" to n select coterie.of admiring friends, not quite
r-o eld us lie

"Why, my lidie mnn." ««Id Ihe editor. "I thought you despised rhymes? And
yet it seems ns If you do know ? few,"

"Hut." answered the little Ind, "thl« I« quite different, you nee. This Is 'Mother
Goose," something every boy is just born to know. And II'« not like other poetry al
ell.-· he added. "

When, In addition ?? a twentieth century ''Mother Goose," there Is an artist's
outfit, carefully selected und at ranged. It seem« quite certain that lite "Paint Book"
mitlest, the first Inaugurated for the T. D, C. C. will be something that nil the club
members will enjoy.
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f Mr. Lowburn. I
July s, im.

I would Hki» to he a member of the
T. I). C. C, *n ? fttnn you u Htoty.
Hoping It win «vin me a badge,

Your* trulv,
??.?/.????? II KENT KING.
No. 2|« Bast Urace Street, city.

Mil. LO\VTHBN.
Nine o'clock found Mr. I.owburn In his

ntilio, fresh and ready to tackle a speech
Which he hud been requested to deliver
at the club meeting thiif night.
Before beginning to write he rang the

1?«??. Buttons popped his head In at the
door in response lo the summons.

"Vei.. sar."
"Buttons, If any one calls. 1 inn h'iìty

and bog to ho excused. Ask whoever It
may bo to call to-morrow."
"Yes, sar·"
"That is all. You msy go."
Having assured himpelf of an unlnter-

ruptofi morning, Mr. Lowbum bcRnn to
write.
"Dear Priende..You hAve cer."
A knock at the door.
"Well?"
The door opened and Buttons looked In.

"A lady to se* you, *nr."
"1 told" you I was busy."
"1 know it. sar. I told her so, ssr. hut

the said. bai'. If you knew her business,
far. you would sec her, ear," gasped But¬
ton,·,
"lier name?"
"Don't know, sar."
"Ask her to call to-morrow,"
Buttons dashed out, and Mr. Eowburn

continued:
"Dear Friends..You have certainly he-

Mow«·«! an honor -" Knock! knock!
-Well?" aiiBwered Mr. Lowbum croBily.
"Me. sai'." cald Buttons, coming In.
"What do you Want, nuttonB?"
"j don't want nutting."
"Well, who does? I told you I wa«

busy«"«
"1 know. sar. «o 1 tole him. sar, but he

paid, sar, I wab<o glvt you this, sar."
"What is it?"
"Looks like a note, Bar."
"Hand it to me."
"yes. sar."
Mr. Hepburn opened It, expecting a

note from the club.
"A bill." Ik» gmped In dlsgimt. "But¬

tons, bow dare you annoy me thus?"
"Can't help It, »ar."
"Tell the fool man 1 will send a check

to-morrow."
"Yes, sar."
The writer continued:

r.e.11· Sir:
You have certainly bestowed An honor

upon mo by giving m« the pie.
"Excuse me. ear," Interrupted Buttons,

"hm the man wants hi* money now."
"Bend the hill to me."
iButtons stumbled through the follow-

,r-K;
One yard of ribbon. ln

Two yards of silk. 00

One yard of lace. ·'"

Total .»1·!»
"Dear me." ejnculated Mr. Dowburni

"whit doe« my wife mean by sending

puph ? little trifle to me."
"Here. Button«, give the man his money

and toll film to go to hell."
"Yes, mir." Haiti Buttons, grinning.
Mr. I.owburn »et to work,
"Dear friend», you certainly have be¬

stowed nn honor upon me by giving mo

th«· pleasure «>f delivering my poor~"
"Mi·, Eowburn,V
"What," screeched the nearly dis¬

tracted gentleman, running his Inky fin¬

gers In his htilr and smearing lug on his

speech.
"The man don* broughl that automo¬

bile hook stand." eald Button» mildly,
but grinning at his master's peculiar Inky
streaked hair,
"Automatic, you fool!" roared Mr.

J.nwburn. glaring At Buttons.
"He can't put It in here, for I am busy.

A*k him to leave It,"
"Yes sar."
Buttons went out,'hut soon returned.
"The man Bay, sar, that he can't leave

It sar without hi» money, it's $*, sar."
Mr. I.owburn dived Into his trouser

jwieket nnd drew out a 110 hill.
"There, Buttons, giva him this and tell
Mm to go tn the devil!"
Bid of this Interruption, Mr. Eowburn

began:
"Dear Friends,.You certainly have be¬

stowed an Im? or upon mo by gluing mo

the pleasure of delivering my poor words
Upon .so."
Knock.
Mr, Eowburn anrairg* up. opened the

floor and viewed Buttons with disgust.
Buttons treni bled.
"Mr. Harlaiiil done come. Had an ap¬

pointment with you. sur."
"Deuce take nini, ask him to wait?"
Buttons, left.
Finding a clean sheet of paper, Mr.

I.owhurn wrolet
Country Club,

Mr. Haynes. Ksq.:
©riña to the sudden cjeaih of <ny niece's

child. I regret to sny Hint It will he Im¬
ponible for me to deliver my'"speech to¬
night, a« 1 leave the city Immediately.

Vis Truly,
It. E. LownuitN,

For two days Mr. Lowburn remained
Korretod In Ihn house. When he met ?
club friend he «aid: "Ho sorry «bout
missing the meeting, hut you know the
reason," nnd he would u«e hin handker¬
chief to catch Imaginary tears.
"Poor fellow," murmurede the friend:

I Anna1s Birthday Gift. $
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Richmond. Va., June 2S, I90II.
I will be very glad to Join the T. I). C.

C. Enclosed you will lind a little story.1 hope you will think It good enough to
publish. If so please send me a badge,

ANNA'S BIRTHDAY GIFT.
"Ann«, Anns," shouted Harry. "Como

quick, do! Otuiehn!" Hut mamma clap¬
ped her tmnd right over his mouth and
lie couldn't say another word.
"P«t. pat pat!" Anna heard a queer

sound of feet on the veranda, and In at
the open windows trotted Just the dearest
little Shetland pony all saddled and
bridled. Harry wns leading it. A card
hung from the saddle and on it was
printed:
"A birthday gfft for my little Anna,

from Grandpa.""There! what you think of that?" asked
Harry.
"I think." «nld Anna, as soon ns f)io

could speak, "that no little girl ever had
«uch a splendid, splendid grandpa us
mine!"
"Isn't he though?" said Harry.
"And now I'll get out Boy Blue end

we'll ride over and thank him." Roy
Blue Is Harry'.·« pony. Do you know
where these lovely little Shetland ponies
live when they nie at home? They Ilvo
In tho northern Islands of (»teat Britain.

LKLIA ei LBFTWICH,
No. 17 Wem Marshall Street,

Age eleven years.
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fHurrah for the Fourth !%
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Ordinary. Vn., duly 4, 1903.
r.dltor of Children's Page:

TUB FOURTH.
"Hurrah! hurrah for the Fourth," said

little Teddv, as he rolled over Fan. near¬
ly knocking her out of the bed, and scar¬

ing mother and father nearly to death.
"War for fose moser!" said two-year-old
little Aline, who couldn't hardly talk.
"Run down stairs," said mamma, gent-

lv; "let sister wash your faces." After
breakfast, while the children were pop-

plnst firo-ri-fH kcrc. there wft« -. jitttc
seri um. und In tumbled Aline, with lier
bañil OVOr her eyes. "Popcrncker hit me
eye.'' Ihr· child Would pi ream. After ?
while she went to Bleep."Mother, rjafi ?a,, go down to the orch¬
ard to get some apple«?"
"Yes, I suppose so." wns the replv,

"but don't climb the bObwIrc."
"Ves, mamma," and away they went,
Presently Fan came, buck holding her

drpf up.
'What Is the matter, Fun?" said her

nini lier.·'
"I have turn my, dress," the Child nn-

s we red.
".Sister." said Mrs. Moss, "get ? needlft

nnd some Ihrem! and sew her dress up."
Sister looked and looked, but. nu needle
mild she Und.
"Kiddy. have you hnd the needles?''
"I planted them, «Ister. G thought voti

and mamma would have. ?. lot when (ley
glowed."
What will ? do with the child, thought

inn mma.
.Sister at last found «omo of needle«

nnd sewed the .dress.
Papa came In and «aid; "How would

you like to go to the menagerie?'·
"Roody, goody!" cried nil. clrtpplng their

hntidM."
"Me do. too, pnpn," asked little Aline.
"Ves, dear, you shnll go, too."
Ho they went to t<ee nil the nnlmftl«, and

the linhy wns delighted.
After Ihe three children went to bed

nil sold It wns the hbest Pourl they had
ever spent.

»MARGIE PAULINA CLEMENTS,

F/ossic1s Patient, S

Richmond, Vn., June 2?, IMS.
Editor of children's Pige:

I should nue to Join the T. D, C. C.
Enclosed you will find a little story,
which I hone you will consider good
enough to publish.FLOSSIE'S PATIENT,
Klnaslo's mnmmn. wanted her to go to

Aunt Kate's house to take n note. The
little girl wns rocking her dolls to sleep,
and did not. want to move, but she
remembered how often mamma had given
ill« her pleasure to amuse her. so ,,,t she
went. Flossie made up her mind to he
ns quick as she could, so that mnmmn
should not have to wait long foe nn .in

.swer.
As she was running through Ihe field

on her way hack from Aunt Kate's,
she saw sonic one walking before her. It
was her grown-up sister. Nettle.
"Why. Nettle, what have you there?"

«aid Flossie, ns «he ran up to her «In¬
ter sii·· was all out of breath from
SUCh exercise.
"Look!" said Nettle, bending down to

her. "I found this poor bird lying on
the ground. Its leg Is broken."
"Oh. how dreadftii:" «aid Flossie, "but

papa will mend It you know; for ho la
a doctor." ? .'«.'.',
So he did nmd Nettle nnd Flossie

nursed the poor little patient till he grew
uuito strong and well. Then they took
bun ( ut to the upnle tree and "et. him
up on ? hough. Élrdle burst out,' into
the Fiweete.it song you ever heard, which
miaut, "Thank you for rill your klntlne««
lo un-. Oh' I urn so glad to Vie out-In dm
bright sunshine again! Good-bye!" And
ufi he flew, up, up, up. till he wa« quito
out of sight.
"Good-bye'." said Flossie.

LOFIHE LKFTWICH.
No. 17 West Marshall Street.

Poem on Building.
R D.. No. 4, Hermitage Road, Henrleo
county, Va.. July d, 1903.

Editor of Children's Page:
1 desire to join the T. D. C. C, and

/end you a picco of pietiy.
"BUILDING.*·

We are building every day
1n a good or evil way.
And the structure, as It grow«,
Will our innost self disclose.

Till in every arch and line
All oui· faults and failings, shine.
It may grow a castle grand.
Or a wreck upon the sand.

Do you nsk what building, this,
That can show both pain and bliss,
That can hi; both dark and fair?
Lo! its name Is character!

Build It well whate'er you do,
Build It straight and strong and true;
Build It clean nnd high nnd broad,
Build it lor the eye of God.

·, Yours truly,
J.'PENROSE CARTER, Jr.

The Mosquito is Found.
The greatest excitement prevailed in

Mosqilltotown, for Eugene Mosquito had
bit himself. Eugene was ? stylish young

fellow, who was lust soon Bitting oil a

cheese box in his mother's kllchcn«
Everybody Marled out lo litui poor EU·

ftcne, uud lib« mother Wrjung her hands
In anguish ns sho thought <>r what ter«
tibie things might havo happened to

her boy.
Hut, search high nnd low, no one could

find him, und the in oso nil n't fnthor's
hair turned gray When eùmoône declared

that Eugene must have been run over

by an automobile and stuck to the wheels.
"We will not give up the search !" cried

the lightning hug. bravely. "Come on,
fellow's; I'll lead the way.·'
HE WAS A STYLISH YOUNG FEL¬

LOW.
They were gono a king time, but pres¬

ently ? loud cheer was heard, and they
woro all soon back at Mr. "Mosquito's
house, nnd thero waff Eugene in their
very midst.
"Where did you find him?" asked the

mother, ns sho wrapped her arms arouud
the truant.
"The lightning bug found me," cried

Eug-ene.
"YOs; he crawled Into a. keyhole, whero

Eugene had hid from a big spider," add¬
ed the water bug.
"After I got In I couldn't seo to' get

out." said Eugene,
"Until I enmo In nnd lit my trusty

lamp," snld the lightning bug.
.'Hurrah!" cried everybody,
"Hurrah!" cried Eugene.
Then they gave a grand ball, nnd every¬

body praised the noble lightning bug,
and the next day he married tlie mos¬

quito's cousin, and It was a grand af¬
fair.

BADGES WILL BE SENT
TO THESE NEW MEMBERS

Gun's Hill, Va., July «, 10O3.
Editor Children's Page:

I read your special offier In tho Sunday
Times-Dlsptitch and I would like to join
the club. Ton Bald that thero was no

need to send a contribution with your

name nnd ndrtrers. ? hope that later ?
«¦.¦in send you ? Story. 1 read the storio·*
t. ..t other children pond nnd I hope that
? .-·? du ns well .·,<« they.

Von is trulv.
ELLIE RIVES.

Otin's Hill, Dlnwlddle Co,, Va.

____
July 7. 1Ô09,

fte-ir Editor of f'blldron's Page:
Wo mo wo Attle bovs awnv down here

In Virginia, who want to Join the T. 1).
?·, e. Club, ricuso send each of UA a
badge.

Your young friends,
ROLAND AND CK1NN DAVIS,

Ablngilon, Vn.

Adrlance, Va.. July fi, l!M.
Editor of the Children'* Pago:

1 wIhIi to join the T. D. C. C. P1en»o
send mc a badge. I hopo lo fiend a story
soon.

Your* truly,
G?.???,?? ?. BEDINOEÍt.

Richmond, Va., July il, If»«?.
Editor Children's Page:
Please send me a, badge as ? would like

to |oln the T. D. <\ C. Club and I Will
nomi contributions later.

CEO. ,L WALSAK,
210 East Mnrahftll Street, City.

Dear Editor:
1 will send my tiume.

ROY BONAVITA.
Clifton Eorge, Vá., Box 458,
Keswlck, Va., July fi, 190H.

Times-DlRpa toh:
í.ienr Sir,. Please fcnrt m» A T, D. C.

C. badge and teli nie wliAt to do to Join,
Yours trulv,

...
BOBT. B. JACKSON,

Gloucester C. H., July 7, hit».
Pear TImes-Dispatch:

I would like to join the T. D, C, C.
If you will send me a. badge. I will writ«)
you n true story about n. cat called Jack,
"My sister and I are «<·> glnd when the
paper comes with the children's stories
and tho well In the woods. .

Cloud by«*,ELIZA A. DEE,

Gloucester C. H. July 7, W03.
Dear Tlmes-Dlspatch:

I want to become a memher of the T.
D. C. C. PlotiHO send me a. badge. 1
will try to write you » «tory before long.

Very truly,
JANE K. DEE.

Editor Children's Page:
I should like very much to Join your

club. Please send me ? badge.
Yours truly,

THOMAS VV. ROBINSON.
P. O. Box CO, Waverly, Vs.

CHAPTER ???.
A FROLIC IN THE FOREST.

"Vou must excuse me for a while,"
said the Rabbit to Ruddle, ns they fell In
with tho procession. "My nice with th ·

tortoise come« flr«t."
"Oh, do you fall ?«??«? and wall for

hlm to come poking^ along?" asked Rud¬
dle, her mind on the old fable.
"No, Indeed," replied the Rabbit. "We're

pretty ovenly matched. First he win«,
end then I win. It's my turn this week.
On a «trnlght lino I could bent him

«Mery time; but, ns I explained to yon
thl« morning, I have to do a great deal of
zlgzngglng."
When every one hnd found a seat, Doc¬

tor Fox announced that the Club's dis¬
tinguished visitor. Profesor Bray, hnd
kindly requested to net ns master of
cérémonie«, nnd a sreut cheer went up.
The rnce between the Torto!«« nnd the

Rabbit wns quickly run. They got away
In a pretty «tort, and It wag nip and tuck
to the other end Of tho clearing. As It
was quite a distance aero«« the open,
Buddie could not. see who was ahead at
tho finish; hut Iho Bat. announced that
the Rabbit had won by an ear.
"That's the advantage of having long

ea-rs," remarked the Yellow Dog, who
«at next to Buddie.

"I don't see how the Tortoise man¬

ages It," «aid «he. "It's wonderful tho
way he got» over the ground."

"lie's a high-geared tortoise.the fast¬
est ono In the wood," said the. Yellow
Dog. "Hollo! here comes the Bear with
the Weasel. Now we'll have sntno fun."
Out Of the brush neat- the grandstand

came the Great Huge Bear, rolling a

^Jr^ßWfJOO^ <lj3\jcujr^-lnA^)'

A CHILD'S IDEA OF BRANDON.
EDITOR T. D. C. C.J

I should like very much to he a member of the T. D. C. C, l'ani eleven years
old. I will Inclose a picturo that I drew of Upper Brandon yard. 1 hope you will
find It fit to print. I enjoy reading the stories very much. Please send my badgo

soon. GEORGE B. HEILNER,
362 South Broad Street,

-.r-;....; ¦;..;<-·¦.¦'¦:-*¦&¦¦.-¦::¦.'·¦<· ·¦-..·..-. - ELIZABETH CITY,N.J.

OUR MOTHER GOOSE PAINT BOOK CONTEST

"Ding, cìong, bell,
Pussy's in tho Well."

"Who put her in?"
"Little Tommy Orcon,"

"Who pulled her out?"
"Littlo Tommy Trout."

"What,a naughty boy was' that
Thus to drown poor pussy cat."

seoooonooeooeesooe
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In this serio« of " Mother Goose " piotino painting contents, three prizes will he awarded each
week and each will consist of a copy of the "Mutimi· Üooso Paint Book," 48 pictures and 48 pages of

vorse making a book of about 100 pages, with paint brush and five cakes o pain attached to the cover.

The three picture, that are most neatly and most appropriately colored will be selected each week,
for prizes.

RULK5-('ni out the picture, leaving Ilio coupon attached, and color tho picture as neatly and

artistically as you cm.

Write join· nume, ago and address in tho blanks on tho coupon loft for the purpose.
All pictures iutondod for competition must bo in The Times-Dispatch ofíice, not later than batur-

' a,^a
The piotili. Ipfli bettet' if.mounted on still paper or cardboard, but mounting is not required. ·

Tho award will be made a week from noxt Hiinday.
Address EDITOR CHILDREN'S PAGE, TÌMU5-D131MTCII, RICHMOND, VA.

By
Bert

:Leaton
Taylor.C3.L.r.*)

furry object over and over with his
pa ws.
"What's the matter with the WeaSel?"

Huddle asked. "Can't he walk?"
"He's aAleoiV1 ropfiod Colonel. "He's

always Asleep. You 'RYtWfr the old stay*
lug, 'You can't catch a weasel awake.'
« ? me along end help toss him."
Buddie followed tho others, nnd present¬

ly found herself holding one corner of a
blanket, upon which the Weasel had been
l-olledi Then ihe jolly party began to skip
a round In a circle, singing.

"Imply. Mlmpty, Jfggety-Jlg,
Ibblty, hllibltv. honzlo,

Tlmty, tiimty. tlbblty-jig,Pop goes thA Weasell
At the word "Pop" the Wensel was toss*

ed high In l.he fllr; nnd ns he sailed sky¬
ward he hnlf-nwoko nnd made a sound
like a cork coming; out of a bottle. Be¬
fore he began to doscnil ho was sotindj
nsleop Again.
Round and round they skipped and sang·*

until everyone wns tire«! a*d out of
breath. "If I could only Bleep like that!1'
fflgticd the Croat Huge Bear, as he rolleji
the Weasel back Into the bushes.
The next "event" wah an exhibition <>%bear-back rldltlg by the Stork. The Great!

Hugo Hear raced hround the clearing así
fast as he could go, and tried In various*
ways to shake the Stork off; but tho blrdi
finished the trip In triumph.
"Playing 'Possum" was tho next game

on the programme. 'Choose partners'.''1
called the Donkey, and the company, pair*·
Ing off, formed a rhiK around the 'Possum.,
".Change partners!" called the Donkey*
nnd a scramble fallowed. ""Possuials*
wns the noxt change, and there was
another scramble, followed by a laugh a
Buddie's expense. The 'Possum had selz
ed a partner, and Buddie was left without»
one! She bad been forced Into the 'Pos-*
Bum's place in the center of the ring..
It was something like "Old Man Tucker,'**
with the music, nnd «lancing omitted.
Next canto a howling contest, open tat

nil members of the Club large enough to
take part. Ten chipmunks sitting' up
Btralght and stiff served ns pins, and the
Fretless Porcupine curled ..himself up for'
the ball. Ih the ordinary bowling alloy·tho ball muât be rolled back In a trough;
but the Porcupine simply uncurled himself
After enoh throw nnd trotted back for
another. The Porcupine seemed to enjoy
the game as well as tho others, and tho
chipmunks didn't mind belief pins, for they
wero seldom knocked over, and Whet»
thtiy were It «lldtt't liur· then a blt.\
??????? these «porta were going on two

teams of bats were playing cricket, an«t
tho still smaller member.·« of the Club
were playing "I,eap Frog," "Worm in.
the Bud," "Who Killed Cock Robin?"
"Beetle, Beetle, Who's Got tho Beetle?"
and other gamed; and everybody was hav¬
ing such a good time that very few heard
the Donkey announce that Doctor Goose's
lecture was about to begin.

"Shall you stay for the lecture?" ask¬
ed the Babbit, hurrying up to Buddie.

"I should like to boar part of It, at
least," said Buddie. "The Donkey Is go¬
ing to slay, aren't you, Professor?"
"Certainly." replied the Donkey. Some

nf us should romain. The growth of
letters should he encouraged."
"I like lectures as well as any one,"

said thp Rabbit; "but Doctor Goose never
talks uhouls lettuce."
Tho Donkey put on his most pltylnii

smile. "Life Is not all eating nnd think¬
ing." said he.
"«Mavho not," returned the Rabbit: "hut

I'd rallier ont than hear ono of Doctor
Goose's lectures."
"Philistine!" muttered the Donkey.
"What's that" nsKcd th·: KauOic. sus¬

piciously.
But the Donkey scorned to reply.
Tho audience that gathered to hear

Doctor Goose was small, indeed. There
wero the Donkey and Buddie, .who really
wished to hoar It; the Yellow Dog, who
came out of curiosity: tho Bear, win«
would as soon bo dozing there ns else-
whero; the Babbit, who was present un¬
der protest; Doctor Fox. wearing his
most critical nlr. and prepared to con¬
tradict every third statement; and the
Eoon who novfci missed a chance to
shriek. "Heir! bear!"

^

"Birds and fjuàdrupédfl," began Doctor"
Goose, "mv topic this week is 'The Evblu-.,
Hon of.' "

'.Kore!"
A hall driven hy ??? Golf Lynx carried!

away the lecturer's manuscript.
·, "I'll put ? stop to that!" cried the Rob«
hit, starting after the Golf ¡y/nx. Bus
the Lynx saw him coming, uml discreet¬
ly took to his heels. Meanwhile. Buddla
hnd recovered the scattered manuscript,
and Doctor Goose proceeded, as If there
had hceti no Interruption:
".the Man Story, tt Is Impossible to

fix the date of tho first mini story, he«
causo we do not know precisely, at what
time goose began to write."
"Literature," Interrupted Doctor Fox,

"begun with the Fox family."
"You are mistaken, my dear Colleague,'*

returned the lecturer, warmly. "Lit«
orature began with the £oose-i|ulll."
"I Innvp It," salii Doctor ?·'?.\. excited.

)v, "to my learned friend. Profese»!
Bray."
The Donkey bowed, "I have always he·

lloved," he said, "that a Donkey wrote
the first hook, j know he wrote tho last
one. I regret to sa ? that I am Uliac·
attainted with any literature hy tho Fox
family, with the exception of the Book i>£
Martyr», a most excellent work, as In¬
structive, though not so Ontertahihig. aa

tho rhymes of Mother Goose, 'l'ho first
Is the older, but the second Is the mow
popular."This decision was, a« usual, agraeabln
tu both disputants, and Doctor Goose con¬

tinued: * ¦.'.".IS
"At all event« It safely may he assum¬

ed that the curliest mnn stories were

merely records nf Iho chase. After a man
had been pursued, captured and eaten hy
a bear."
"El? What'« that?" asked the Orea«

Hugo Bear, unoloshiK his eyes. "1 never
illd anything of tlio sort."
"I Wa« speaking of tho old and «??«

ago days," replied Doctor Goose, and th*
Henr dozed off again.
"After «nob a successful hunt. It wa»

the custom to relate the details, with
nioro or less exaggeration, to ¡i clriile of

companions; and thl» was the beginning
Of the mnn story. t'V·!· iflntilrles, these
tales of the chase held1 tlielr'popularity:
but a» reason superseded mere instinct
and animale advanced In-clvillzation, they
hunted man less and -studied hlm more.
Gradually they becs,nv». ..to .Indiavo that
this strenge creature, who' spread all over
the world, possessed reasoning faculties
* lini la r to their own'.h* TniKht aven have
a Houli and to-day It I« generally admit¬
ted tha.t the line between the lowest ani¬
mals and the highest man.Is so tine aa
scarcely to he discerned."
At this point the Rabbit' returned to an»

nounce. with a llttii« swagger, the cum-

pjete diseomforturc of-the Golf Lynx
Huddle waa not so sure of this; she could
son tho Lynx peeping from behind a tree tit
tho farther end of the amphitheatre]
whereas, according to the Rabbit, he
should be "running yet."
"That the average animal." resumed

Doctor Goose, "Is superior to the average
man In the common virtues of cleanliness,
orderliness, straightforwardness, common
sense and capacity for sane enjoyment,
goes with saying."
"Like a hickory nut." remarked Doc¬

tor Fox. |
"Why llko a hickory nut 7" asked Und»

ilio.
"That's a hard nut to crack." replied.

Doctor Fox, mysteriously.
"Hear? hear!" slirii-kvd the l.oun: and

this limo there was sonic .sens.· in the
usually nieanhiglesa remark, as Doctor
l.mso was waiting patiently for a cha ?c«

to- go on, If. Instead, of itttt'rrtiptiiig a"
siieakër, people would cry "Hear! hear!'·
when a speaker l* Interrupted, much tima
would he saved; for then thero would l>%
no lnlcrruutlvii·, ....

-


